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and went to sleep, or at least remained quiet,
till we got to Romsey. I forget the dinner, that
Saturday; but I certainly had to take in Lady
Palmerston; and must have pleased her more.or
less, for on the Sunday morning, Lori Palmer-
ston took me himself to the service in Romsey
Abbey : drawing me out a little in the drive
through the village; and that day at dinner he
put me on his right hand, and led the conversa-
tion distinctly to the wildest political theories I
was credited with,* cross-examining me playfully,
but attending quite seriously to my points; and
kindly and clearly showing me where I should
fail, in practice. He disputed no principle with
me (being, I fancied, partly of the same mind
with me about principles), but only feasibilities;
whereas in every talk permitted me more recent-
ly by Mr. Gladstone, he disputes all the princi-
ples before their application; and the applica-
tion of all that get past the dispute. D'Israeli
differed from both in making a jest alike of prin-

* The reader will please remember that the " Life of
the Workman " in the " Stones of Venice," the long note
on Education at the end of first volume of "Modern
Painters," and the fierce vituperation of the Renaissance
schools in all my historical teaching, were at this time
attracting far more attention, because part of my archi-
tectural and pictorial work, than ever afterwards the com-
mercial and social analyses of " Unto This Last/'